The l aming of (hsSbre'fy, 

The match is made and all is done, 

Icurfonncfhallhaue my daughter with confcnc. 

.J™' L* 1 !£ 01 ! fir i whcrc then doe you know heft 

Wc be affied and fuch alTurance tanc. 

As fliall with either parts agreement Hand. 

Bap. Not in my houfe Lucent, o for you know 
i irchers haue cares, and I haue manic fcruams, 
pelidcs old Grernio is hsrkning jftill. 

And happilie we may be interrupted. 

~, Tra \ T h * na r ™y lod g in g»anditlikcyc^. 

There doth my father lie : and there this night 
W edc pa Ih the bufintflepriuatcly and well • 

Send Ior your daughter byyourferuam here, 

My boy (lull fetch theScriueaer preicntlie 
1 he we; rll is this that at fo ( lender warning ’ 

You arc like to haue a thin and flender pittance' 

Bap, It likes me weli ; 

Ctmbto hie you home and bid Bianca mtkchctvndiefcii&t* 
And if you will cell what hath hapned, ^ 

LMcentipshibsx is airiuedin Padua, * 

And how fhe’slike to be Lucent, os wife. 

Etond. I pray the Gods flic may with oil my heart. 

Tran. Dallie not with the Gods, but get thee gone. ^ 

. Enter "Peter. 

Sigmor B apt i ft a (hall I leadc the way 
Welcome, one melTc is like to be your eheere 
Come hr we will better it in Pifa. * 

■Bap, Ifollowyou. Exeunt 

, Enter Lucent ip and. Bionddlo. 

Bion. Cambio. 

Luc. What laili thou Bionddlo. 

rBiond. Jou fawroy Mailer winkcaad laugh vponyou?. 

Luc. Biondello ^ what ©f that? © r y 

-hfZ^ Hh n ° th5n ,f ; S tb ; s leftroc >> c « behjndc to expound 
d.e meaning cr mortal] or his fignes and tokens. * 

Lxc. 1 pray ;hce moralise them. 

Z#Ci 



T’beTamifig of the Shrety* 

Ltie. And what of him/ 

<£ tor J k Hi> daughter is to be brought by you to the fupper. 
luc. And then. 

Bion. The old Pricft at Saint Lukes Church is at your com- 
mand at all houres. 
luc . And what of all this. 

Bion. I cannot tel),txpeft they arc bulled about a counter- 
feit alfurance: take you aflurance of her s (ftumpreuiledo ad Imprc- 
mendum folem, to th’ Church take the Pricft, Clarke, and Ionic 
fuff cient honeft witnefles: 

!f this bee not that ycu looke for, 1 haueno more to fay, 

But bid Bianca farewell for euer and a day. 
hue. Hear’ft thou Bionddlo, ‘ 

Biend. 1 cannot tarrie: I knew a wench married in an after- 
noone as lie went to the Garden for Parfcley to ftufFe a Habit, and 
fo may you firs and fo adew fir, my Mailer hath appointed me to 
goc to Saint Lukes to bid the Prieft be rcadie to come agair.ft you 
come with your appendix. 

Luc. I may and will, if Ihcbe fo contented : 

She will be pleasd, then wherefore Ihould I doubt s 
Hap what hap may, lie roundly go about her : 

It (hall go hard if Cambio go without her. 

Enter Petruchio Kate Hortenjio. 

far. Come on a Gods name, once more towards our ^achet s 
Good Lord how bright and goodly fhines the Moone. 

Kate. The Moone, the Sunnc: it is notMoone-light now* 

Tut. 1 fay it is the Moone that [hints fo bright. 

Hate. 1 know it is the Sunnethatlhine, fo bright. 

. f ^, N °w by my mothers fonne, and that’s my fdfo, 

Jt liiall be moone, or fi arrc,cr what 1 lift, 

Or erel iourney to your Fathers houfe: ’ 

Gae on, and fetch our horfcsbacke againc 
uermorc croft and croft, nothing but croft, 
c,t ’ Say as hefaics, cr we fliall ncuereoc 
Kate. Forward I pray, fince we hauecome fo fat*, 

-i d be u moone, or Sunne, or what you pleafe: 
Milyoupl«l et „ ctU „. Iu n,ci: P “ 
wnceforch 1 voyve it fliall be ! o for me 




